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was  supposed to be a mark of disrespect to the gods of hearth and home.
Having donned his practical everyday garb, the teacher also dons his ordinary everyday look. From a cook who personally attends on himself, he now becomes the grave dominie who has to instil knowledge into the minds of the young. It is quite likely that he has no desk or table, but he has probably a cane stool on which he sits holding the elementary books from which he is supposed to teach. The children all come and sit on the floor. There may be long strips of gunny cloth spread out to keep them warm if the floor is cold. These are sometimes made by cutting up the bags from the shop of the nearest Banya, who, if his son attends the school, naturally makes a present of them. But let it not be supposed that it costs him a very large sum, for you can get four gunny bags for sixpence. The boys have all come with a book and a wooden board which serves for a slate. The wooden board is about a foot long and from 4 to 6 inches wide. At the top it has a little knob, which is perforated with a hole that carries a string. When the boy goes home, his slate, as we shall call it, is hung up by a nail, except when he wants to do his lessons. When he is ready to practise the art of penmanship it is taken down for him. He squats on the ground, puts the board between his knees, and begins to write on it, It is not a pen or a pencil he uses,